Leader-haughs and Yarow. (| 


To its own proper Tune. 


When phebus bright the Azure Skies 
with golden rayes enlightneth, 
Theſe things ſublunar he eſpies, 
herbs, trees, and plants he quick'neth: 
Among all choſe he makes his choiſe, 
aud gladlic goes he chorow, 
With radiant beams, and ſilver teams, 
through Leader flaughs and Tarom. 


When Aries the day and night 
in equal length divide, | 
Ola troſty Saturn takes the flight 
no longer he abideth : 
Then Flora Queen, wich Mantle green, 
caſts off her deadly ſorrow, 
Ard vows to dwell wich Ceres (ell 
in Leader-Maugbs and Iarrow. 


Pan playing with his Osten eed, 
with ſheoberds him actendiogs 
Doch here reſort theit tiocks co feeds 
the hills aud haughs commending ; 
Wich bottle, bag, and ſtaff with knag, 
and all finging good morrow; 2 
Tacy (wear no fields more pleaſure yields 
than Leader. haughs aud Yarrow. 


Ore houſe chere ſtands on Leader Gde, 
lurmounting my deſcryving, 

Wick caſe-rooms rare, and windows fair, 
like Dæadalus contriving 2 

Men paſting by, do often (ay, 
ia ſouth it hath no marrow; 

It Rands as fair on Leader fide, 
as New-wark does on Tarrow. 


A wile below. who lift to ride, 

chey'l hear the Mavis finging ; 
Into Sc. Leonards Bank (be'] bide, 

weet Birks her head o're-hinging, * 
Tac Lincwhite loud, and Progne proud, 

with teader thraais aad narrow» 
3 ai St. Leenerds Banks do ing 

us (weetlie as in Larrow, 


The LepWing lilteth ofre the Lee, 
Wu a nimble wings (he ſporteth; 

Buc vows (he'l ot come near the tree 
dere Philowe! celorcerh 3 

By «ak of day the Lark can ſay, 
e bid you all good-morrow 

1'}. yout and yell for i may dwell 
il eader- banghs and 1a10v, 


Paik, Wanton Walls, and Wooden. Gleugh, 
te Eaſt and Wefter M: inſes, 

Tuc Forreſt of Lawde ' fa it enough, 
the Corus are good in Blainſiies ; 

W ere Oats are fines and fold by Kind, 
chat if ve (earch all chorow 

Me erus, Bnchan. Marr, none bettet are, 
chan Leader. baughs and Tarow. 


Taat ſhe (hould leave (weec Leader baugbs 
and Cannot Win to 7aroW, 


What {weetet mufick would you hear, 
than Hounds and Beigles crying ? 
The Hare waits not, but tiees for tears 
tneir hard purſuits detying, 

Bu yet her ſtrength it fails at length, 
no deildiag can (he borrow 

At Hegg, Clecbmae, nor Sortesfield, 
but loags to be at Tarow. 


For Rock wood. Rink. wood, Rival, Aimer, 
ſtill thinking for co view her, 

But O co fail her ſtrength begins, 
no cunning Caa teſcue her: 

O're dubb ans dyke: ore ſeugh and lyke, 
(he I tun the fields all chorow ; 

Ye cods her days in | eader=hauphs, 
aud bids farwell to Jarow, 


Thou Erſlingiouu and Colding. hnowes, 

where Humes had once commandin 
And Dry Grange wich thy milk white Rwe 
W I'Wweed aud Leader 14 5 

e birds that flees through Red -· path 

and Gieaſwoed Banke all . 728 
May chan and ung, ſweet Leader · baug bo, 

and che bonny Banks of Yarrow, 


But Burn Caunot his grief aſſwage, 
while as bis days endureths, 

To ſee the changes of his age, 
which day and time procuteth. 

For many a place ſtands in hard caſe, 
where Burns was blych beforrow, 

Wich Hume chat dwelt on Leader fide, 
and Scots chat dwelt in Taro. 


The words of Burn the Violer. 


WW Har ? (hall my Viol (Gilenc be, 
or leave her wonted ſcridiag ? 

But cholſe ſome (adder Elegie, 
no ſports aud mirds deriding? 

It muſt be fain with lower ſtrain, 
than ic was wont beforrow, 

To ſound the praiſe of Leader-baughs, 
and the bonny Banks of Jarrow, 


But Floods bh ve oyerfiown the Banks, 
the greeniſh Haughs diſgracings 
And Trees in Woods grows thin in ranks 
about thx fields defacing. 
For Waters waxes, Woods doth waind, 
more, if could for (arrow, 
In rural Verſe, I could rehearſe, 
of Teader-haughs and Taro. 


zut fighs ad ſobs o'cſers my breath, 
ſore ſaltifh tears forth ſending. 

All things Sublunar here on carth 
are ſubject to an ending; 


I. Vuru-Aſiln Boge, & FWhite-/lede ha wi, So muſt my Song, though ſome what long, 


-- fearful Hare (he haunteth; 


yet late at even and morrow, 


Fri ge- baugb & Broad. wood (hail ſheknaws 3'le ſigh and fing, ſweet Leader- baug bi, 


O the Chapel- wood f-equencech 8 
Lac hes ſhe irks, to Kaiaſlie Birks 
(he runs and fighs for lortow, 


and the bony 8anks of Terow. 
Hic terminus hæres. 
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